
[ z The Tragedy o/'Othello 

Here is the man, this Moore, whom now it feemes 
Yourfpeciall mandate, for the State affaires 
Hath hither brought. j 

All. We are very forry for’c. 

Du. What in your owne part can you fay to this ? ■ t 

'B'-tt. Nothing, but this is fo. 

Oth. Mod potent, graue, and reuerend Seigniors, 

My very noble and approou’d good Matters : 

That I haue tane away this old mans daughter. 

It is mod true : true, I haue married her. 

The very head and front of my offending, t 

Hath this extent, no more. Rude 1 am in my fpeaefa. 

And little bled with the fetphrafe of peace, , is • .-n ■ - 

For fioce thefearmes of mine had feuenyeares pith, i;r.tn[ 

Till now fome nioc Moones waded, they hiue vs’d 
Their deared a ft ion in the tented field ; 

And little of this great world can I fpeake, 

M ire then pertaincs to fcates of broyles,and battaile, .,H 

And therefore little fhiU I gvac<-’ .my caufe, .. .m .ouY>n ■.*&? 

In (peaking for my felfe ; yet by your gratious patience, 

I would a round vnrauifh’d tale dcliuer, 

Of my whole courfe of loue, what drugs, what charmes. 

What coniuration, and what mighty Mag-'cke, 

(For fuch proceedings am I charg’d witbali ;) . J 

I wonne his Daughter, .1 . 

Bra. A maiden neuer bold, 

Offpirit fo dill and quiet, that her motion 
B ! u{ht at her felfe s and die in fpight of nauu e. 

Ofyeares,of Countrcy, credit, euery thing, - c» - . 

To fall in loue wirh whaf: flic fear’d .cojqoke OP? 

It is a iu ^gement mai'iid, and mod imperfeft, 

That will concede, perfeft-ioivfo would erre, 

Againd all rules of Nature, and mud bedriuen !• ’ ; 

To findout praftifes of earning hell. 

Why this (hould be, 1 therefore vouch againe. 

That with fome m xtures pwerfull ore the blood, 

Or with fome dramcomur d to this effect, 

He wrought vponJier. _ 


the Moore of V e m ce. - 

T)u. To vouch this is naproofe. 

Without more certaine and more ouert ted, 

Thefe are thin habits, and poore likelihoods. 

Or came it by requed, and fuch faire quedion. 

As foule to foule affertdeth ? 

Oth. I doe befeechyou, 
c en d for the Lady to the Sagittary, 

And let her fpeake of me before her Fatner ; 

Ifvou doe finde me foule in her report, 

The trud, the Office, I doe hold ofyou, 

Not onely takcavay, bat let ycur fentence 

E “S/f VeS Dfl'*»»* hither. Extunt Mo or thrt*i 

Oth. Ancient conduft them, you belt know the place j 
And till foe come, as trudy as to heauen 
I doe conferte the vices of my blond. 

So iudly to your graue earcs lle prelent. 

How I did thriue in this faire Ladyes loue, 

Andfhem mine. 

Da. Say it Othtlla. . . . 

Oth. Her father loued me, oft minted me. 

Still questioned me the dory of my life. 

From yeare to y eare,the battailcs,kiges, fortunes * , 

That I haue pad : 

I ran it through, euen from my boy ah dayes, 

Toth’ very moment that he bade me tell its 
Wherein I fpake of mod difadrous chances. 

Of moouing accidents,by flood and field > 

Ofhaire-breadth fcapes ith imminent deadly breach; 

Of being taken by the iofolent foe. 

And fold to flaucry ; of my redemption thence. 

And portance in my trauells bidorie ; 

Wherein of Antars vad, and Defarts idle. 

Rough quaries, rockes and hils, whole heads touch heauen^ 
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